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THE BusINEss JOURNAL WISHES ALL 
ITS NUMEROUS READERS, FRIENDS AND 
PATRONS THE MERRIEST MERRY CHRIST- 
MAS AND HAPPIEST Happy NEW YEAR. 


OUR CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 

We take pleasure, kind readers, in 
presenting you with the Christmas 
number of the Business JOURNAL. 
We have strayed somewhat from the: 
strict path of business, but we believe ; 
we are justified in doing so by the 
Season of the year. Who does not 
enjoy a rest now and then, and who 
is more deserving of it than the over- 
worked business men, for frequently 
he must toil unceasingly while others 
are gayand merry. We have made 
an effort to make this issue of our 
paper gay, light and lively, with just 
enough pathos to make the contrast 


smile, make the heavy heart lighter 
or the merry merrier, our object is ac- 
complished. 


OUR OLD SCHOOL, 

The students of tie Academy are 
about ro separate for their Christmas 
holidays. 
dear friends and relations and in the 
midst of social entertainment the 
time will fly with lightning speed. 
They will return to their studies re- 


newed in health and vigor, prepared to | 


study harder and better than 
before. 

But there is another separation, 
which will perhaps be forever, When 
we depart for our respective homes in 
various parts of the Territory, bidding 


a brief goodby to our school friends, | 
we also say goodby to the old sehool | 


room and on our return will enter 
the new. 

We are glad of the change. Yes 
that is true. We will be much more 
comiortable in the new building than 
we have been in the old. In the new 
home, the noises of the street, the 
rumbling of the cars and the hissing 
of escaping steam and shrieking of 
whistle of the locomotive will not 
disturb our meditations. 

But there are many circumstances 
which should make this old building 
dear to us. Here, in “this old barn,” 
we have formed many friendships that 
will last throughout life, and let us 
hope throughout eternity. We are 
told that “walls have ears,’ 
these old walls of ours but tongues, 
how many words of wisdom and great 


truths could they not present to us, | 


for they have listened to couutless 
numbers. But what should make 
the ‘old warehouse” dearer to us than 
all else isthat here many of us first 


felt that sacred and holy spirit which 


characterizes the Academy. 

When in the future years we shall 
tefl-ct overthe p st, how many dear 
faces daily seen in our classes will 
present themselves to our view; how 


They will meet old and | 


ever | 


and had - 


’ 


another 
| scene was enacted, or some joke went 


the stairway, this and that occured 
in one of our class rooms 


the rounds, or perhaps we were 
pained in some way. Yes, the heart 
strings which bind us to the old 


school are many. 

When the all devastating flames 
sweptaway the first home of the Ac- 
eademy, a place of refuge was found 
here,and while the accommodations 
may not have been of the best, they 
answered the purpose and have carried 
_ us over the stream to a better home. 


| Let us not now spurn the means of 
our safe transport, but rather vener- 
}ate the old structure, and when we 
are located in our proud, handsome 
| new temple of learning, let us occas- 
| sionally point with pride to this for- 
' saken spot and say to-our future class 
| mates, there we first learned to love 
| that grand institution the B. Y, 
| Academy which means more and is 
more than any building. 


JOURNAL PHILOSOPHY. 
BREAD the staff of Life, put 
whisky is thescythe of Death. 
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WE are known by the company we 
keep out of—when we cross the street 
to avoid meeting a creditor. 


nine.” 
tailor 


time 
immense 


“A sTITcH in saves 
What an savlng a 


could make on a suit of clothes. 


Asarule the writer who has to 
italicize half his words to make his ar- 


ticle forcible, has very few forcible 
ideas. 

| 

| A BIRD inthe hand is better than 


_two in the bush and an ace in the 
| hand is more substantial than two in 
! 

the deck. 


| THE lady who wrote “Oh why should 
‘the spirit of mortal be proud” never 
knew what it was to have a short neck, 
anda high collar on. 


“Man embraces woman.” It’s a 


b+ 
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poor rule that won’t work both ways. 
This seems to be a good rule and we 
suppose woman willembrace man dur- 


ing Leap year. 


In business every man is considered 
a rogue until he is known to be hon- 
est; in courts of justice every man is 
considered innocent until he is proven 
guilty, andin love itis best to con- 
woman false until she is 


sider eAery 


proyen true. 


BUSINESS METHODS IN TURKEY 


BY JAMES CLOVE. 


Money is to trade what the corpus- 
cles of the blood is to your body—al- 
most life itself. The monetary system 
of the Ottoman Empire is very defec- 
tive, and as a consequence trade suf- 
fers much froma constantly varying 
standard of prices. Each city has its 
own rate of exchange, and the lire (a 
gold piece worth nearly five dollars) 
is usually the standard upon which 
It is 
coined as a hundred gorush (com- 
monly but wrongly called piasters), 
but the trade value ranges froma hun- 
dred to a hundred and twenty gorush. 
A day often 
changes in the price of the lire, and 


coinage calculations are based. 


brings about radical 


this effects the values of the smaller 
silver denominations, so it is a hard 
matter to tell just what your pocket- 
book cantains. 

amounting to more 
than a lire, it is always deemed ad- 
visable to from. seraf 
(money-changer) how the rate of ex- 


In a bargain 


ascertain a 
change stands. Money-changers are 
numerous throuzhout the 
portion of the city; 
with their legs crossed on a mat, with 

_a glass case before them of about the 

writing desk, containing 
coins of various denominations. So 
completely are they masters of their 
business, that a percentage must be 
paid for small change. To get gorush 
for a lire costs usually about three 

gorush. A gorush is a silver coin corres- 
ponding to our five cents. The smaller 
the denomination, the more the cost 
for ehange. The gorush itself con- 
tains forty para and be divided 
into five-para-pieces, less than half a 
cent, so it will be seen that a lire (a 


business 
and usually sit 


size of a 


anny 


hondred gorush) can be represented 


: ; 1 
in value by a great many small coins. 


We have seen that Turkish money 
has no true value, but what is still 
more confusing, merchants have no 
fixed price on their goods. In fact, 
they have no price at all. Tf one de- 
sires to purchase an article, he has to 
bargain for it. The merchant usually 
names as his first price seventy- five or 
a hundred per cent. more than he will 
sell it for. 
buy a fez. 


For example, we want to 
The merchant says he will 
We offer 
He comes down to twenty- 


take thirty gorush for it. 
fifteen. 
five. After a good deal of parleying, 
we get the fez for twenty gorush. Ti 
we then offer a lire in payment, he 
will send it off toa seraf to get it 
changed; and we have to pay for the 
small change. The rule is tacitly under- 
stood, that if the amount due is more 
than the price ofthe article purchased, 
the purchaser pays for the small 
change; if less, the seller stands the 
loss. 

Such a state of affairs seems to be a 
hindrance to extensive business; and 
it is not usual for a merchant to deal 
in more than one class of goods. A 
general merchan:lise business is whol- 
ly unknown in Turkish trade. In the 
Oxzo0n Chirchy,a bazaar covering over 
ten acres of ground, there are thon- 
sands of little shops, being on an 
average ten feet square, which are oc- 
cupied by as many merchants; but 
though I have visited the bazaar hun- 
dreds of times, I never saw a mer- 
chant dealing in two kinds of goods, 
One - sells another 
another shoes, etc. There are, of course, 


towels, fazes, 


many engaged in the line of 
tride. 

But the bazaars are not the only 
places where business is transicted. 
treet venders alnost as large a 
business as the shop keepers. In Co.- 


Sane 


do 


stantinople, as soon as the roseate 
dawn makes discernable the tall min- 
(f the mosques, street 
venders begin their toils. First eome 
those who deal in the necessities of 
the breakfast table. The milkman, 
with his flock of goats bleating and 
jingling their tiny bells, comes hol- 
lowing sud, sud, and rattling his tin 
vessels. 


darets many 


From our balcony window 
we hail him by calling sudje (milk- 
seller). His goats are rounded up by 
our door and he milks from “nanny” 
the amount of milk we have bargained 
for, as before mentioned, by Jewing 
him down to a reasonable price. 

the with two 


Then comes baker 


enormous baskets on both sides of that 
omnipresent beast of the Orient, the 
donkey. The baker, like the milkman 
calls out, etmek, etmek, the article for 
sale. 

And here is the butcher, carrying 
two dressed sheep on the ends of a 
short stick, placed across his shoul- 
ders. He also carries a sort of light 
tripod on which to hang his meat 
while cutting it up for sale. Through- 
out the entire day and till sometime 
after dark scores of venders keep up 
their incessant yelling, to advertise 
their goods. Jewish cloth peddlers, 
packing immense burdens; Greeks, 
selling sweetmeats; Armenians, with 
fish, others with the produce of the 


farm and garden, and some with 
charcoal. You can get tacks, nails 


and hammers, spools, needles and 
thread; knives and forks; 
stoves, tongs and fire-shovels; lamps, 
chimneys and coal oil; water-melons, 
squash and cabbage; potatoes, carrots 
and turnips, and all can be bought at 
your very doors and at absolutely your 
own prices . 


spoons, 


If this does not suit you, at night 
you can go to the market-place, where 
the venders congregate to dispose of 
the remnants of their day’s business; 
there can be had all the articles we 
have mentioned and more, too, at 
simply slaughtering prices. ‘Chink of 
buying at these market-places a dozen 
oranges for ten para (about on? cent.) 
It seems exageration to make the 
statement, and yet the writer has 
often done this very thing. 


But then everything is cheap in 
Turkey, excepting imported articles. 
Hundreds of men work for fifteen 
cents a day and live on two and a half 
meals. Thousands make not 
that amount, and swarm the 
streets and public places as beggars. 
Others make a business of begging, 


cent 
even 


) and for that purpose lead about blind 


relatives, or sit about in public places 
and put on parade deformed children. 
To be a cripple is rather considered a 
fortune than a misfortune, and while 

valking about the streets of Constan- 
tinople, I have often been followed by 
men showing nauseoys and filthy sores 
or amputated limbs. In faet begging 
is one of the largest businesses of the 
city of harems; and often deformed 
children and little babes are hired out 
to professional mendicants. 


And such are business methods of 
the far Hast. 


We understand a number of the 
students have been wounded by Cu- 
pid’s darts, and it is possible that 
some are even now contemplating 
taking upon themselves the cares of 
matrimony before the holidays are 
over. Now this is a step which re- 
quires considerable nerve and confi- 
dence and no doubt these giddy young 
people would be glad to receive some 
advice. Now advice is something of 
which we have a large stock and we 


always deal it out generously and with | 


an open hand. 

But as to the subject, “How to get 
married.” 
gone the ordeal ourselves, it cannot 
be reasonably supposed that we should 
know much more about this subject 
than other people, but one of our 
staff of editors has been married once 
and he therefore knows something 
about it. We have talked with him 
and County Clerk V. L. Halliday and 
can therefore give you some straight 
tips. 

The qualifications for marriage are 
as follows: 

The male must be over 21 and the 
female over 18 years of age, unless 


they have their parents’ or 
guardians’ consent. In no case 
must the male be under 14 years 
of age nor the female under 


12 years of age. Each must be “single 
and unmarried,” and must not be re- 
lated within the fourth degree of con- 
sanguinity, that is, they . must 
not be first cousins or nearer in rela- 
tion. Second cousins can marry. 

The necessary steps for the tying of 
the knot are as follows: 

First, statement of the 
above qualifications, and application 
should be made to the county clerk. 
Where the parties are under age, it 
is necessary that the parents or 
guardians be also present and make 
affidavit. 

When these requirements have been 
complied with,a license is issued to 
the contracting parties and they next 
repair to a priest, minister of the 
gospel, judge, justice of the peace or 
some other church or civil officer au- 
thorized to perform the ceremony, 
where the matrimonial knot is tied so 
firmly that it cannot be untied except 
by the hand of death orin a divorce 
court, and in the latter case, not for 
less than $20. The paper issued by 


a sworn 


the clerk to the marriers, besides con- 
taining the license, con!ainstwo blank 


| Certificates of marriage. 


Now, never having under- | 
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The 
these the officiating officer fills, signs 
and forwards to the county clerk, with 
the icense. The county clerk reeords 
and doubly indexes the transaction, 
The other certificate is given to the 
groom or bride, generally the latter. 
The law does not state whose property 
it becomes after divorce, 

When these ceremonies have been 
complied with the couple may consi- 
der themselves and wile, and 
may start housekeeping. 


man 


People get married at all seasons 
of the year, but the winter months 


seem to be the favorite. They are 
the favorite because a young man 


realizes when he steps out of bed on 
a cold. frosty morning, on a piece of 
oil eloth, that indeed be 
pleasant if he had a partner of his 


it would 


joys and sorrows, to get up and light 
the fire for him, 
avery good reason, 


This appears to be 

and we would 
suggest to all young men, to keep it in 
mind. 

It is probable that the year 1892 
will be prolific in marriages, especially 
soamong the elderly single ladies (we 
don’t like the term old maids.) The 


} reason for this is obvious,Leap year. 
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PLASTER OF PARIS. 


The Nephi Plaster Manufacturing 
Company was organized in 1889, with 
a paid up capital stock of $100,000. 
The officers were John Hague of Ne- 
phi, president; J. McCracken of Port- 
land, Or., vice-president; J. A. Hyde 
of Nephi, secretary and treasurer. 
These with Alma Hague, Jas. E. 
Clinton, and F. W. Fowler form the 
board of directors. 

The company was organized for the 
purpose of manufacturing plaster of 
paris from the crude material known 
as gypsum. How well they have suc- 
ceeded will be shown 
with this article. 


aus we proceed 

A mill having a capacity of 150 tons 
per day was built at a cost. of $25,000 
at the mouthof Salt Creek canyon, 
near the foot of one of the largest de- 
posits of gypsum to be found in the 
known world. 

Perhaps our readers will get a better 
idea of the immensity of this great de- 
posit or mountain of pure gypsum if 
its dimensions be given. The face of 
the quarry which can be seen white 
and glistening in the sunlight for sev- 
eral miles, is about 175 feet wide by 


A 
one of 


150 feet high and extends southward 
There 


the material now in sight 


several miles. is enough of 


to supply 
the market of the world for years, to 


| Say nothing of the limitless quantities 


yet uncovered. In regard to quality 


it is pronounced second to none by 
competent judges, and the inereased 
demand throughout the western 


states and territories for the “Nephi 
plaster” amply proves all that the 
owners Claim for it, The rock is 
blasted in great quantities and after 
being loaded on cars or trucks, 
pelled by their own weight 

heavy grade to the mill, is dumped 
into a rock breaker which resembles a 
very large coffee mill. Here it 
broken into pieces about the size of 
marbles, after which it carried 
through great crushers and bush 
stones from whence it emerges as a 
white powder. Next we find it steam- 
ing and seething in three large kettles 
and resembling a boiling liquid. This 
latter is the calcining process, and the 
only distinguishing feature between 
the crushed stone as a_ fertilizer and 
the plaster asa cement. Or in other 
to 
prepared as a fertilizer, it is not taken 
through the latter process but 
merely reduced to powder. When 
is to be used as a ce. nent or for 


pro- 
down 


is 


is 


words, when the material is be 


is 
it 
orna- 
mental work it is calcined as already 
described. 


A large market has been opened up 
throughout California, Oregon, Wash- 
ington, Idaho, Utah and British Co- 
lumbia, and wherever introduced it 
readily takes. the preference over all 
other plaster because of its excellent 
qualities. During the time ths mill 
has been running the company has 
shipped over 20,000,000 pounds of 
plaster to the above named places and 
at present the outlook promises much 
heavier shipments during future years 
Great credit is due these gentlemen 
for the energy displayed and the un- 
swerving faith in the future of Utah 
in general and Nephi in particular. 
One thing in particular of which our 
citizens are justly proud is the fact 
that a majority of the shareholders 
are ‘young Utah” men to whose ever 
restless activity and far seeing judg- 
ment Nephiis mainly indebted for 
the aptly termed sobriquet of “Little 
Chicago” or the “New Chicago” of 
the West. 


A NEPHITE. 
Nephi, Dec. 14, 1891. 
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THE WISE MEN OF THE ORIENT. | 
A REVIEW OF THE OPENING CHAPTERS 
OF “BEN HUR.” 


By YDNA. 


CuHap I. 


Our attention is drawn tothe cen- 
tre of the desert (the great desert of 
Arabia) in the realm of drifting sands, 
the oak and the bramble, the granite 
boulders and the herbiage and the 
cam»! grass have all disappeared. We 
look to the south, what do we see ap- 
Nearer yetit comes and 
swifter—what can it be? Is it a large 
white fleeey cloud skimming along 


proaching? 


the horizon? No—stillwe could al- 
most think it such. We see now 
what this strange apparition is, not 


so very strange after all. A very com- 
mon thing on the desert is to see a 
camel carrying its burden. Bit what 
is so different and striking in this 
scene is the immense size and perfect 


whiteness of the camel. Itis not so 
far away now, but that we ein see the 
furniture perched upon the back, 


which consists of two boxes balanced 
so that one hangs on each side; the 
inner space is softly lined and carpeted 
and arranged to allow the occupant to 
sit or lie half reclined; over all is 
stretched a green awning. 

For four hours the animal swung 


forward in a line due east, and exactly 
at noon, of its own free will halted. 
The master threw aside the curtains, 
and putting his foot over the neck of 
the camel(which at a sign being given, 
knelt) steppted to the sand. 

The man now revealed, we at once 
recognize as an Egyptian. Not so tall 
as powerful, acquiline nose, low broad 
forehead, very dark complexion, hair 
profuse, long flowing beard streaked 
with gray; wearing an outer garment 
with long skirt and short sleeves, and 
sandals protecting the feet. So 
looked Mizream the father of the 
Egyptian race. His first action after | 
d2sending was to give the faithful 
animal some food, and the next, after 
pitching a tent was to make prepara- 
tions for a repast at which three were 
to partake. Everything being ready 
he stepped out: lo! in the east a dark 
speck on the face of the desert. The 
speck grew, assumed defined propor- 
tions. A little later full in view 
swung a white dromedary similar to 
his own and bearing the traveling 
litter of Hindostan. The Egyptian 


‘Man 


crossed his hand upon his breast and 
coked to heaven. “God only is great” 
he exclaimed. 

The stranger drew nigh, halted and 
stepped to the sand. A moment they 
looked at each other and then em- 
braced. “Peace be with the servant 
of the true God!” the stranger said. 
“And to thee my brother—to thee 
peace and welcome!” the Egyptain re- 
plied. 

The new comer was tall and gaunt 
with bronze complezion. His costume 
was Hindostan. In place of sandals 
red slippers pointed at the toes pro- 
tected the feet. His outer robes were 
of white linen, made in a similar style 
to that of the Egyptian. “God only 
is great,” he said, “but let us wait, the 
other comes yonder.” They looked to 
the north and the third camel came in 
view. They waited until he had dis- 
mounted and stepping up to 
greeted himin the accustomed man- 
ner. 


him 


The last comer was ualike his friends: 
slight fair complexion, golden curls 
small, but beautiful 
shaped head, dressed in Grecian cos- 
The three so different in ap- 
pearance, yet so alike in thoughts, en- 
tered the tent and partook of the re- 
past prepared by the Egyptian. Then 
eich in turn told his story—their  be- 


crowning a 


tume. 


lief yet uncertainty in a living God 
therr prayers for wisdom and finally 
their visions; (wherein they had been 
instructed to leave their homes and 
journey to the chosen land where the 
king of the Jews and the Savior of 
should be born.) Their joy 
was great for they knew they had all 
been led hither by the same Power, 
and that it was the power of God. 
Then a silence fell among them, a 
silence which -toid lar better than 
words could have don>, the intensity 
of their happiness. 

After a while, preparations for con- 
tinuing their journey were made and 
the three friends mounted and set out. 
Soon the moon arose and suddenly in 
theair before them appeared a lam- 
bent flame, bright, even dazzling. 
They all cried as with on» voice. 
“The Star! the Star! God is with us!” 


Caap. II. 


The good shepherds were contented 
and happy. From early morning 
they had heard the lowing of cattle 
the bleating of sheep and goats, and 
the barking of dogs. But now night- 
fall had come. The air was soft and 


still and undisturbed save by the oce- 


casional tinkling of a bell. Some 
lamb would perhaps grow restless, 


bestir itself, then all would be silent; 
or a watchful dog would imagine he 
heard a sound amongst the flocks,give 
one bark, silence would reign again. 
Tue shepherds had kindled a fire, 
partook of their humble supper and 
sat down to rest and talk. In ap- 
pearance they were rough and uncouth 
clad in skins with sandals of coars- 
est quality, but in heart tender and 
simple. Their Lord was one God, and 
they loved Him with all their souls. 


One by one they fellinto a deep and 
peaceful slumber, and only the watch- 
man remained. At midnight, instead 
of the darkness growing denser, a 
bright light broke forth, and in terror 
the watchman cried “Awake, awake!” 
The men clamored to their feet “What 
is it?” they ask. ‘See the sky is on 
fire,” the watchman exclaimed, and in 
fear they fell to the earth. “Fear not” 
a sweet voice said. They arose to 
their feet, andin their midst beheld an 
angel of God. Around him 
the wholy — luster. The angel 
continued “Unto you this day 
in the city of David is born the Savior 
of the world. Have this as a sign, ye 
shall find the babe wrapped in swad- 
dling clothes and lying in a manger.” 
The messenger spoke not again, re- 
remained a few minutes,then vanished. 

When the shepherds had fully re- 
covered themselves, one of them said. 
“The Christ is born in’ Bethlehem 
which isthe city of David. We will 
find him lying in a manger and 
wrapped in swaddling clothes, come 
let us make haste. The Lord of 
Israel will tend our flocks, 


* Bix 


shown 


They came to the inn (or khanas it 
was called) and told the guard that 
they would see the Christ which that 
day was born. The guard said “No, 
the Christ is not born,” but the shep- 
herds were invineible, and one said, 
“There is but one place in Bethle- 
hem with mangers and that is the 
cave.” 

They went to the cave, and there in 
the mother’s arms was the child. The 
bystanders stood mute, and the simple 
men, never doubting fell upon their 
knees and kissed the hem of the 
mother’s robe.“God’s name be praised” 
they said and with joyful faces de- 
parted. The story went abroad and 
for days the cave was visited by var- 


Sea, 


— 


fous crowds. 
did not. 
CuHap. III. 


It may perhaps have been ten days 
after the birth of the Child in the 
eave that three wise men of the 
East entered the gate at Jerusalem. 
Their uncommon appearance attracted 
the attention of the people and when 
the Egyptian spoke to the sentinel a 
circle had gathered around eager to 
hear all that passed. 

“Peace to you’’—no responce—‘'We 
have come from the east in search of 
he who was born King of the Jews. 
We have seen his star and have come 
to worship him.” ‘Herod?’ asked 
the sentinel. “Herod is a Roman— 
‘not Herod.’ “There is no other king | 
of the Jews or at least to my 
knowledge, but go you to Herod him- 
self and if there be another king he 
wili be found.” 

The strangers passed through the 
gate and went to the khan. 


Some believing 
| 


none 


SS 


* * 


Herod sat upon his throne; his 
flowing robes at once proclaimed him 
a Roman and a king. 
question perplexed and bothered his 
evil mind (for heart he had none) as 
did the one which his men were now 
trying to solve, where the king of the 
Jews was born.) The sages and pa- 
triarch have at last found the passage. 
“From the Bethlehem in the land 
of Judea, shall come a governor who 
shall rule my people Israel.’”’ Herod’s 
face was troubled; and his eyes fell on 
the parchment while he thought of 
what had been reported to him of the 
wise men. 


Never had any 


That night the three wise men were 
summoned to the royal presence. 
The king seated upon his throne re- 
ceived them with graciousness. After 
the greeting was over the monarch 
commanded that each should tell his 
story. Their stories told, he asked 
still unsatished, “Of me what would’st 
thou have,” “Tell unto us, O mighty 
Herod, where this new born king is to 
be found,” askel the Egyptian. “I 
know not, but my wisest men have 
said that in Bethlehem the child is 
born, P.ac: be with you O heralds of 
the Christ! Go present these gifts 
and when thou hast found Him bring 
Hin hither that I may worship Him,” 
he suid this though he meant “that I | 


\ 


——--- 


may slay Him.” And leaving to each 


| shivering with the cold. 
| appeared to him that a great light 


| continued to approach; soon its bright- 
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costly he left the 
The guide entered and led them back 
to the khan where their 
in readiness and they proceeded on 
their journey. As they neared their 
destination the star appeared. They 
folded and exclaime 
“God is with us! God is with us! 


presents room. 


camels were 


their bands 
*K 


at the cave stoo 
Sudgenly i 


The watchman 


wasapproaching. The brilliance gre 


and finally formed into a star. It 
ness became blinding and the peopl 
beheld it standing directly over the 
cave. 

In the height of the scene the three 
wise men came up and demanded ad- 
mission, 

“Ys there not here a newly born 
child?” “Yes, Yes’ the bystanders 
evied “Show us to Him” they said. 
They were conducted tothe eave and 
entered the apartment where they 
saw the child awake in mother’s 
lap. “Is the child thine?” they asked | 
and Mary the mother held the infant — 
up and said with all love and fervor. 
“Heis my son.” Then 
gifts were brought and laid before the _ 
child ‘Oh! happy 1s the day, God be 
praised, God be praised!” they cried 
with infinite joy, and they fell dow, 
and worshipped Him,not only th 
king of the Jews but the king of man- 
kind. 


its 


the costly | 


oe 


HYDROFACTION. 


’Tis now years ago, 
Since this tale of woe, 

Took place in the old B. Y. A, 
But the actors, I ween, 
Though long past the scene, 

Will recall now the tragic affray. 

* * 
’Twas announced after school, 
Quite collected and cool, 

That all who might wish to attend 

Polosophy that night, 
If experimenty went right, 
A pleasurable evening would spend. 


Curiosity aroused, 

Many students espoused 
This fine opportunity to meet. 
The Professor was pleased, 

Expectation had seized 
The bright eyes that thus did him | 
greet. 


On the top of the stand, 
He had bottles and eans, 


A spirit lamp and an oxygen bag. 
A caldron of water, 
A sponge and a blotter, 

And a piece of an old wiping rag. 


The mental comment 
*Bout what all this meant 
Filled with 
mind. 
“Who may not feel at ease 
Take your seat, if you piease, 
On chairs that are farther behind. 


wonder each curious 


For as you'll soon see 
Our lecture will be 
To-night on a drop of water; 
And those who sit near, 
May repent it I fear, 
And wish for a “climate less hotter.” 


Unheeding the warning, 
They crowd eager toward him, 
The experiments strange to behold. 
And Professor with zeal 
Set to work with a weal 
The wonderful parts to unfold. 


“Now water,” sail he 
“All scientists agree 
Ts made up of nothing but gas; 
Two parts hydrogen, 
One part oxygen 
Compose all our watery mass. 


Now either alpne 
Will burn like brimstone, 
United still form the great ocean, 
Let us mix them together 
To prove at once whether 
Tis a fact or only a notion.” 


A two quart bottle 

With avery small throttle 
He took and proceeded to fill 

With the gasses prescribed. 

Then turned he and eyed 
His audience expectantly still? 


Not a whisper was heard 
Nor was spoken a word 
As the final charge he prepare 1; 
But a twinkle quite sly 
Was observed in his eye 
By some who slid back in the rear. 


A sneering was heard 
By those undeterred, 
\i ho remained, ashamed to show 
fear. 
He took up a candle 
And his gas jug did handle, 
And brought it explosively near. 


Pop! Whizz!! Bang!!! 
With a thunderous clang, 
Through the hall went the pieces of 
glass. 
fo) 


The lamps were blown out, 
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While laughter and shout 
Proved the audience a huddled up 
mass. 
The merriment created 
Was soon abated 
Like a thunderclap in a cloudless 
dav. 
When they kindle a light 
Alas! what a sight 
The lecturer beholds with dismay! 


Glass fell from the hair 
Of the ladies fair; 
And blood trickled over their faces 
in streams. 
A panic ensued 
When they noticed the blood 
And the welkin rang with hysteri- 
cal screams. 


Without a delay 
One fainted away 
Throwing herself on  Professor’s 
breast. 
A silence now fell 
On wounded and well 
For the girls allenvied her beauti- 


ful rgst. 


Professor looke1 lazed— 
Completely amazed, 


And knew not whether to sit or 
stand. 
She seemed not alive 
Nor would she revive 
Till he set her down like « fire 


brand. 


For he suddenly learned 
As his senses returned 
That something was wrong with his 
hand, 
All bleeding and wounded 
Showed the joke’d rebounded 
In a way he could not understand 


MORAL. 
Let na‘ure distil 
In thunder and rill 
But don’t you attempt to form 
water 
’Fore a mixed audience 
Of ladies and gents 
Or yow!l wish 
hotter.” 


for a “climate less 


Scrup Port. 


It issaid that Isaac Newton’s first 
idea of the law of gravitation was 
brought about by his observing an 
apple fallfrom the tree. It is more 


probable that the old gentleman fell 
asleep under the tree and that that 
apple fell on his head, 


SE aaa SEC SU 
“Oh papa, you’s face is full of s’ivers 


cried a little maiden on first beholding 
her parent with an unshaven face. 


the range. 
some, young fellow—straight 
well built, with the glow of health in 


_THE BUSINESS JOURNAL. 


A MOTHER’S PRAYER. 


By J. M. JENSEN. 
A CHRISTMAS STORY FOUNDED ON FACTS. 


[The undersigned after due investigation, has 
decided to award the prize of $5,‘ offered by 
THE BUSINESS JOURNAL for the best Christmas 
story written for that paper, to the story en- 
titled: ‘‘A Mother’s Prayer.” 


e 
CHARLES DE MoIseEy, 
ROBERT SKELTON, 
JAMES CLOVR, 
Committee. | 


We were all seated about the Li- 
brary table telling stories. Several 


had been related of the experiences of 
students of the Academy, some of 


which were certainly strange and in- 
teresting. ‘Yes,’ said one of the 


story tellers, “the causes which have 
brought about the attendance of some 
of the students at the Academy have 
been many and varied, The near ap- 
proach of Christmas reminds me_ of 
Southern 
our 


how a young cowboy from 
Utah was induced to attend 
This young man was a_char- 
acter. Up to this time his wheel of 
life had revolvedina free and easy 
manner, but one evening a_ flood 
rushed down his stream of being and 


school. 


the wheel was spun around at a_ great 
speed. The leaves, dirt and moss of 
carelessness that had years in 
accumulating were washed out, leav- 
ing the wheel brighter and better 
and ad 

“Oh, cease your moralizing, 
cried, and proceed with the story.” 

“Very well,” said the story teller, 
“T wish you hadn’t interrupted me, 
but I will come to the point.” 

“Tt was Christmas eve, (that is the 
proper time for all Christmas stories 
to commence), and I will call my hero 


been 


nD We 


Jack Jones, (common place name 
isn’t it). Of course the flakes of 
snow are falling fast, spreading over 
the entire country a beautiful, soft 
‘arpet of white. (Snow flakes always 
act like that—in Christmas stories) 
Jack is on his way from the ranch to 
his home in the small settlement of 
C—. The sound of his horse’s hoofs 
is muffled by the falling snow. 


“Let us draw a hurried sketch of 
Jack as we catch a glimpse of him 
through the snow storm. In dress 


he differs but little from the typical 
cowboy, and he sits his horse with 
the grace and ease of one who has 
spent years in the saddle, and so he 
has. Although he is but twenty-one, 
it is now five years since he took to 
He appears to be a hand- 
and 


.)] EE 


his cheeks. His forehead is expan- 
sive; nose, Roman; eyes, blue, and 
hair, dark brown. His face has evi- 
dently not come in contact with a 
razor fora week, and on his upper lip 
is a ghost of a moustache. Withal, 
his face bears a look of intelligence 
and rough good nature. As you look 
into his countenance, you instincti ve- 
ly feel that he is a man you jean _ tie 
to. 

“But Jack’s life has somewhat har- 
dened him and perhaps he would not 
shine to any great extent in a lady’s 
drawing room. He has also some bad 
habits. He is not particularly adicted 
to profanity, but occasionally a bad 
steer or a balky horse will bring from 
his lips language that would scarcely 
be fit for publication in the Young 
Woman's Journal. Drink—well, yes 
sometimes, and not always the best 
of liquor either, but as he proudly 
says, ‘No one ever seen Jack Jones so 
full he couldn’t ride any pony in the 
When we have added that he 
smokes cigarettes and ‘don’t go very 
much on religion, noway’ we have 
chronicled the worst of Jack’s faults. 


band,’ 


“He seems to be in a thoughtful 
mood this evening. Let us usurp the 
story teller’s right and see what is 
passing through his mind. In his 
own words his thoughts would be ex- 
pressed about as follows:—‘Well, I 
guess mother will be kind of surprised 
tosee me walk in at the door to-night. 
She won’t be expectin’ me back from 
the1anch ‘fore New Year’s anyway, 
but then we got the calves all branded 
and the cattle in good shape so’s the 
other boys kin tend ’em jest as well as 
not, an I ’aint had a Christmas with 
my old mother fur four years. Now I 
wonder whether she will begin talkin’ 
school to me again. Every time I’ve 
come home, since Maeser was in C-—, 
summer ’fore last, she’s been wantin’ 
me tu go to the Brigham Young Acad- 
emy at Provo. Well, I aint very much 
took up with the idea; I kin read an’ 
write an’ figger all that’s necessary in 
my business. Of course, it’s well nuff 
for kids to go to school, but when 
a feller gets my age, he ought to be 
thinking ’bout real life. An’ Pm doin’ 
well null. Besides keepin’ the family 
since father died four years ago, I’ve 
managed to rake together as nice a 
little bunch of cattle as runs over the 
hills, an’ every head of ’em has come 
honestly to, an’ another thing, I aint 
much stuck on goin’ off an leavin’ ’em 


either. Why mother should beso set 
on my goin’ to school, I ecan’t see. But 
really I wouldn’t so much mind spend- 
in’ some time gettin’ an education, 
jest to please her, if I could get it 
punchin’ cattle, or farmin’, or some- 
thing like that, but bein’ cooped up in 
school is what beats me.’ 

“By this time Jack has reached the 
little town of C . It is eleven 
o’clock and the snowing has ceased. 
The Christmas tree entertainment at 
the Meeting House is over and the 
children have gone to their homes 
well satisfied with the presents which 
Santa Claus has brought them. Here 
and there, throughout the town, a 
light appears the window and 
throws a faint glimmer out on the 
new fallen snow. 


in 


It is with pleasure 
that Jack sees a light shining forth 
from his mother’s home. He will see 
his mother this evening, and this 
will indeed bea pleasure, for be it said 
to Jack’s honor he dearly loves his 
mother. 

“‘T believe VIl jest tie the cayuse 
to thefence and quietly walked up to 
the door angive ’em a genuine sur- 
prise. Lexpect little Wille will think 
sure Santa Claus 


has eome again.’ 


“He walks softly up to the door, 
pauses a moment,and as he does 
hears his mother’s voice. 
the window and peers in. 


SO, 
He steps to 
Mother 
and three children are on their knees, 
engaged in evening prayer. Jack 
with more reverence for his mother 
than for any unseen Power, raises his 
hat and listens to his mother’s earn- 
est words. ‘O God, we would re- 
member before Thee at this time, 
John, our absent son and_ brother. 
Guide his feet in that straight and 
narrow path that leads to eternal life. 
May he forsake all evil habits and 
live near unto Thee, and if Thou wilt, 
O Heavenly Father, let him be guided 
to go to the Brigham Young Academy 
that he may become ashining light in 
Tsrael and a comfort unto me in my 
declining years.” Then she closed 
her simple, but heartfelt prayer in the 
name of Him who suffered, bled and 
died on Calvary for the sins of the 
world. As she rose to her feet Jack 
could see large tears rolling down her 
cheeks, and he knew they were for him: 
He had listened intently, and every 
word had sunk deep into his heart. 
His brain was in a whirl. He did not 
open the door for he did not feel that 
he was worthy to meet his mother. 


——EEeEeE——————————————— ee s 
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She was an angel, pure and good, and 
For 


an hour he paced upon and down in 


he was unworthy to be her son. 


the snow, thinking, thinking, think- 
ing, oh so bitterly, over his past life— 
what golden opportunities he had 
missed, what suffering he had caused 
his mother, his dearest, and best 
friend, she who most willingly would 
have given her life for his salvation. 
‘T’ve been playing a game of cards with 
the Devil,’ he thought, ‘an’ the stake’s 
my soul, an’ I have been so blind I 
could not see that he held all the 
trumps. Oh my God! what shall I 
do? For the first time in my life I feel 
that I am not able to. take care 
of myself” Then he knelt down in 
the snow and asked God for help. It 
was his first prayer, but it came from 
the bottom of his heart and God heard 
it and gave him strength. When he 
arose, he felt that he was a new man, 
and that he could again go forth and 
tight life’s brttles, not as he had done 
before, but trusting in an arm that 
was mightier than his. 

“He walked to the door, pushed it 
open without a moments warning, 
walked in, threw his arms about his 
mother and gave her a hearty kiss 
before she could say a word. The 
surprise was complete. 

“Why Jack, when did you come? 
How pale you look? What is the mat- 
ter?’ : 

“«Oh nothing mother,only I’ve made 
up my mind to go school; I’m goinz 
to start for the Young 
Academy next week.’ 


Brigham 


“Then he told the whole story to 
his mother, how he had been thinking 
on the way from the ranch, how he 
had planned to give them a surprise, 
how he had heard the prayer, how in 
humility he had knelt down and 
called upon God, and had resolved to 
pursue a different course in life. The 
mother. fell her and 
wept—wept tears of joy. 


on son’s neck 


“True to-his word, Jack started for 
the Academy immediatedly after New 
Year’s. Here his real struggle with 
himself commenced. ‘I promise to 
obey the rules and regulations of the 
Academy,’ he said to Dr Maeser, and 
he kept his word. Sometimes he 
hankered strongly for tobacco or 
liquor, but he said ‘no,’ and bravely 
subdued all such thoughts as coming 
from his old opponent, who had come 
so near winning his soul. 


eS | 
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“At first, his lessons, too, were hard, 
even in the lower grades and 
times he would feel discouraged and 
would long for the ranch, but en- 
couraging words from his fellow 
students and teachers strengthened 


SOMLE- 


him and he remained firm. 


“For three he remained 
student of the Acadeiny, working hard. 
He drank deeply of the refreshing 
of true integrity of heart, 
which flowed fourth so abundantly 
when Dr. Maeser smote the rocks of 
truth with the rod of faith in God. 
The venerable Doctor, he learned to 
love asafather. At the close of his 
three years, he graduated with honors, 
regretting more that he must leave 
the sacred walls of the Academy, than 
he haddreaded to enter three years 


years, a 


waters 


before. As he said good bye, he 
warmly grasped the hand of Dr. 
Maeser and exclaimed, ‘I believe J 


have commenced right now; I have 
got anew deal of the cards of life and 
hold the trumps, and with God’s help 
T will yet win the game.’ The Doctor 
knew his story, as be knew the stories 


ofso many others, and said simply 
in his sincere, heartfelt way, ‘May 
God’s blessings be with you,’ 

“His mother’s prayer is being 


answered.” 


_——_———-— ae 2 OS op 


A Good Judge of a Cigar. 


“Some men take great pride in being 
a good judge of a cigar.” 

It is related that a Provo merchant 
one day called in a prominent citizen 
of this classand remarked, “John, I 
have just received a lot of fine cigars 
and I tell you they are A 1; 
them two for a quarter.” 


we sell 

Of course John tried the cigars, and 
pronounced them pure Havana. He 
dropped in every day and secured 
some of those cigars. After he had 
purchased about a boxful, the 
chant one day asked him to step into 
the office. “Here John,” he said, “I 
want to make you a present of a box 
of cigars. They are the same kind 
you have been smoking lately, but 
they are only a five cent cigar and 
you have been paying a bit. I don’t 
think the flavor will depreciate with 
the price and really I didn’t have the 
conscience to make so much profit on 
them.” 


The prominent citizen didn’t say 
any thingabout his judgment on ci- 
gars for a whole month after. 


mier- 


40 


|For THE BUSINEss JOURNAL,] 


CHRISTMAS, 1891. 


Christ’s birthday now’s soon coming 
To crown our winter time, 
To bring a joyous greeting | 
To every Christian clime. 
"Twill usher in a welcome 
From loved ones far and near, 
And join together kindred 
Who’ye been estranged for years. 


It draws our hearts together, 
It banishes our grief, 

To meet around the fireside, 
To aid and give relief, 

To eat a Christmas dinner, 
To share with those in need, 

To gladden hearts lonely, 
To comfort and to feed. 


To stranger or acquaintance 
Extend a hearty cheer, 
For ’tis a true, a Christian principle 
Which brings rich reward each year. 
For we never did a good deed 
That’s not returned ten fold 
In bounty from our Father. 
More precious than silver or gold. 


Tis nice to have our children 
From school, vacation time, 

To prepare the looked for presents, 
To arrange the tree meantime. 

For holidays to grand parents, 
Likewise papa and mama, 

Not forgetting brothers and sisters, 
Keeping each and all in view. 


The little ones, our babies dear, 
Are never here left out, 
And on Chistmas morning early, 
Each and every one they rout. 
For anticipation wakens them, 
Their future all looks bright. 
They think they heard a sleigh bell, 
As they hasten to the light. 


For Santa Claus has visited 
Each home in darkest night, 
And left a great large basket, 
Or filled every stocking bright. 
Perhaps the family gift tree 
Is holding forth its weight 
Of beautiful adornings, 
To each and all elate. 


a eed 


The Savior of God’s children 
Looks on with love divine, 
And thanks his righteous Father 
For this grant of Christmas time. 
He sees our every action, 
He watches over all, 
He listens to our faith and prayers, 
He hears our simplest call. 


x 
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Always rub the price mark from the 
present unless it “comes high.” 
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Holiday Hints. 
Gentlemen, don’t be afraid of spend- 
ing a fewof your cents for Christmas 
presents for your lady friends. They 
may remember you during leap year. 


Young man, if you get a_ proposal 
be sure ard accept it. Do not wait 
for another as you are apt to get left— 
as ladies often are.—A Lapy WHo 
KNOWS. 

When sHE whispers loving words in 
your ear on the morning of the glad 
New Leap Year, remember the words 
of the song and “Beware, she is fooling 
thee.”—A GENTLEMAN WHO Knows. 


It is not in good form to sleep in 
church even if you did dance the old 
year out and the new year in and stop 
to have a chat after the party. 

Young ladies if you wish to surprise 
your beaus, never ask them what they 
would like for Christmas. 


B. Y. A. BRIEFS. 
CHRISTMAS. 


Loox out for leap year parties soon. 


Say farewell to the old school house. 


Pror. GILES’ benefit party was large- 
ly attended by Academy students. 

RHETORIC A have completed their 
course and will start in literature after 
the holidays. 

MonTIE ROBERTS carries off the vol- 
ume of “Tennyson” given by Mr. 


Anderson to the best speller in the 
class. 


PROFESSOR CLUFF gave the students 
someexcellent social hints at a lecture 
recently delivered before the Normal 
association. 

THE reviews and examinations of 
the past two weeks have caused the | 
students to round up their shoulders 
in good hard labor. 

Dr. MAgserR has returned from his 
Arizona trip, feeling well. He reports 
the church schools in the southern 
Territory in a prosperous condition. 

THE students of the primary de- 
partment experienced a very pleasant 
time last Saturday afternoon at the 
Academy. A children’s 
given. 


ball was 


At the solicitation of Mr. Nelson, 
instructor in languages, each of the 


students of fhe General History class 
will read Froude’s “Life of Caesar” 
during the holidays. 


“ANOTHER poor man gone wrong.’ 
W. N. Beckstead and Miss Mary’ 


Berg formerly of the B. Y. Academy 
have joined hearts and hands. . We 


wish them a Merry Christmas, 
many Happy New Years. 


and 


QuERY—Why does it require an 
hour and a half for Spanish C class to 
recite. 

Answer—Ask of the instructor, who 
by the way is a student of Spanish B 
class. ‘ 

WEDNESDAY evening Mr. Emil 
Maeser gave a Germaan lunch to the 
members of his German classes. No 
English should have been spoken, but 
we are not going tosay whether the 
order was adhered to. 

THE lecture of Mr. G. H. Brimhall 
in Polysophical society of the subject 
—‘‘Life and Labors of Jesus Christ?’ 
was instructive and. very interesting. 
The language of Mr. Brimhall and his 
method of handling a subject are very 
pleasing. 


SEVERAL young gentlemen could 
have been bought very cheaply the 
other evening, in the Rhetoric class, 
when Mr. Isgreen requested them to 
take a back seat, that some of the 
ladies might come to the front and 
thaw out their thumbs. 


“WHY weren’t you at school to-day? 
asked a teacher of a young lady. “Be- 
cause I don’t like to be late,” replied 
the damsel, ‘and I didn’t get up in 
time to be early.” There are not many 
of the young ladies who are so frank. 


A BUSINESS like way of disposing of 
au sweetheart was recently illustrated 


in one of the departments of the 
Academy, B.gave P. abill of sale of 
Miss , providing Miss con- 


sented. We have not vet learned the 
result of the transaction. 


PROFESSOR CLUFF, states that the 
young gentleman who attempted to 
make a favorable impression on a cer- 
tain young lady in the hall way the 
other day by an exhibition of his 
sparring ability was neither a mem- 
ber of the Primary, Preparatory, In- 
termediate, Commercial nor Academie 
departments, but he, (the Professor) 
does not care to state to which depart- 
nent the young man_ belongs. 


AT THE 


KANDY KYTGHEN, 


AND 


Oyster Bay | 
FRESH MADE CANDIRS, 


Every day, and serve 


OYSTERS IW ALL STYES. 


T. C. BROWNELL, Proprietor. 


teen sees $ ee 
ps So he nt sa A ae nee Seta i Dlg iit isthe haaaaatin 


mre TET Eee 


Students’ Loan Assoekstion 


Of Utah. 
Capital, - $70,000, 


Mis association has been organized for 
the purpose of assisting worthy, as- 
piring young men and wonen 
to attend the 


Bricham Young feadeny | 


And cther places of learning,by loaning 
them money at 
LOW RATE OF 
—INTEREST— 
ON LONG TIME 
The Capital Stock is divided into 
shares of 


One Dollar Each! 


fhe A-ssoeiotion is to Endure for a Term 
of Fifty Years, 


wey Lean eS 


Will be paid to the Stockholders until 
One Hundred Per Cent. has been 
paid, after which dividends 

will cease. 


FRIENDS OF EDUCATION, 


—:AND;— 


PHILANTHROPIC PERSONS, 


Are asked:to take stock in the 


_ STUDENTS’ LOAN ASSOCIATION. 


0@- Further information will be given 
on application to the Secretary. 

Board of Directors : 

BENJ, CLUFF, Jr.. President. 

D. bD. HOUTZ, Vice-President, 

J. E. Boorn, 

E. A. WILSON; 

W.H. DusENBERRY. 


Jos. B. KEELER, 
Secretary and Treasurer, 


PROVO 


EAST CO-OP. 


BEE SHA QeAHeH ee 22s2aHae 


Ceaseless Toilers {orl rade 


Dry Goods, Groceries, Boss, 
Shees, ais, Cervs and 
Furnishing Goods. 

QUR STOCK ALWAYS COMPLETE. 


Borner J and 7th streets. 


Stucents' Supplies, ” 


Family Suppiles. 
SILVER, GLASS and CHINA 
WARE. 

FARM IMPLEMENTS, 
WiGONS AND CARRIAGES, 


-: All at Lowest Prices. -:- 


W.. Grav & Co.| nf 


Educational. Works, 


And Books on all Subjects, 
in addition to 


OFFICE SUPPLIES. 


BV ReAee2 BaegVaaae2e2 Vee awAyecwle | 


TOY Ss Ete. 


— Whwlesale and Retail— 
UTAH 
BOOK & STATIONERY CO. 
72 Main St., Salt Lake City. 
Duncan M. McAttisrer, 
Man: uger. 


ae N. Chr astensen, 
Dental Surgeon, 


I have had thirty-five vears experi- 
ence in dental work, All work promptly 


done and satis'setion guaranteed. Gold 
| Fillngs, Cold Caps, zold Crowns, Gold 
Br'dve. Work and Gold Plates, also 


| Alumini and Rubber Plates, the cheap- 
| est and best in the market. 


I will extract teeth free of charge for 
all students who are not able to pay, 
and will give them special rates oi all 
other work, 


EXT Positively, I extract teeth by 
eta Gas without Nain. 


FIRST NATIONAL BAN x, 


PROVO CLIY, 
Paid in Capital - : 


Surplus : % 2 


A, O. SMOOT, Pacey: 


= - UTAH. 

ts 3 © $50.000 
21,000 
LoSe JONES, Tee: President 


C. A. GLAZIER, : ashier. 


Directors. 


tT. R. CUTLER, 
H. H. CLUFF, - 
Safe deposit Vaults, Absolutely Fire 


Receives Deposits Payable on Demand. 


JOHN C. GRAHAM, 


WALTER R. PIKE, 

J. P. R, JOHNSON 
Proof. - Rents $3 to $15 per year. 
Collections Sent Us Receive Prompt 


Attention and Remitted at Lowest Rates. 


Correspondents, ( 
New York - - - - - - - - National Park Bank 
San Francisco - ‘- - - - - Pacific Bank 
Salt Lake City, - - - - Deseret National Bank 


{ 


ALEX MEDQUIST. 


At brown's Kestaurant 


---soors _o sors. LUNCH COUNTER, 


CUS.OM WORK 
—AND— 


RSF ATRING. 
: 34 Centre Street, 
PROVO, SDTAET, 


You can secure the best ¥ 
guod 


WARM MEALS, 


And the choicest of 


PIES AND CAKES. 


Don’t forget to glance at Hill’s 
daisy, delightful, delicious prize 


, Wedding cake. 


ak NI © SHOKRS 


Be CALL AND RXAMISE OUn comPL YW LiNE OF 


_ GENTS’ AND LADIES’ FINE SHO. 


cc. special discount to all] Students at 


‘MULTER SLE SIMONE 


--THE SALT LAKE MUSIC DEALRS,.- -- 


Western de; ot for 


WEBER. ESTEY, CARP & (O’S., 
Eo A GaSe 
PAN De. 


6 SS Sa oe see aise - 


20,000 \is s28e.- 
Mandolins, Guitars, Banjos, | 


Accordeons, ete. 


- 
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‘New Sheet Musie and Books. : : ae 
-COALTER & SNELGROVE CO, mRY cnn DS, ny A | 
The largest Stoch of Music in the West- tit : 


- A ANEERSOIES |) | SHORS AND CLOAKS. 
PROTOGEAP HER, COPYING, 


ANL ENLARGING, aR, ae THOMA 


--Special Rates to Students,-:- 
Union Block, Provo, Utah. 


' 


Glo. A. DUSENEFRRY, Rone ates FCOn vane 


ns any J a xm, 


"ies, ce ieubicter ‘at we can .give 
oo best Wiles ee the Bee Quilty FOC 


